S$wrounded by the Waves, 
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On South the Land of Slaves. 


las thriving Land upon the Eaft, 
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4} 1 Choice N ew Song : 

— * Land and Robinocrac). 
* E Dn the Praiſe of all the Earth | 


The iet and North has Shelves and <ROVY 


And Iflands near the Shore, . 
The people Rich in Trading Stocks 
Of Old, but now grown Poor. 


This Country once had famous Laws, 
And LIBERTY d id boaſt. 

a But now O er- run by Cackling Daws, * 

Their PROPERTY is Lo. 


5 Their Government of Dar well pois d, 


Secur'd the Folks from Is 


But Robinocracy at laſt, 
. Spoil'd and Confounded all. 


"Tis fram'd of Knaviſh Tricks, 
. Hypocriſy and Fraud; = 
The State loves Gauliſb politicks, 
The Church the Schemes of Laud: 


ome call it Boundleſs Monarchy, 
But Gunarchy's the Name: 
Or rather Lawleſs Anarchy, 
Of Governments the ſhame. 


Some times a King. ſome times a Queen, 


A Serving- Man or Maid, 
A Pimp or Baud, do Rule thu Land, 
 , Juſt as the Plot is laid. 


For Robinocracy conſiſts 
In getting Pow'r and Gold, 

By any Method that one lifts, 
Which for the time will hold. 


One Day a Saint, the bother Fiend, 
Now True, and then a Knave, . 


Y BoifProus ſometimes, at others Kind, 


But all the Gain to fave. 


Camelion like, it takes each Hue, 
Puts on all Shapes and Siæes, 
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| Brings every Month a Scheme that's new, 


But Conftancy deipiles. 


Religion a meer Stalking-Horſe, 
Is in this Region made: 


'Tis High, or Low, or None; PEA 8 worſe, 


| Juſt as the Frieſis are paid. 


Thoſe Venal Souls puff dup with Pride, 


Do Claim a Pow'r Divine, 


The Lay-Mens Backs to Mount and Ride 


At which none muſt Repine. 
The Fir &s and Tenths ate not enough, 
The Clergy's Paunch to fill, 


Two Thirds at leaſt, their Bags muſt uf, 
Or elſe i rake 1 it ill. 
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The Lay - Mens Souls in Hell to Fry. 
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But a She Lulture in his ſtead, 


Cuil d. 
To all Sorts of Tunes. 


The Church in Danger is, they cry, 
When Pries are not in Pow'r, » 


And Subſtance to devour. 


The Monarchy's undone, they ſay, 

And Common-liſcalth takes place, 

Unleſs the High-Prief7s bare the Sway, 
And Guide the Royal. Race. 


We did teach the Fools to Prate 
ieee had gain'd bis Ends. 

We! was the Chief Pots of the State; 
And then he bilk'd his Friends. 

They Clamour loud he was unjuſt, 
Swore he betray'd their Cauſe, 

And as he ſerv'd the Black-birds firſt, 
So now he ſerv'd the Daus. 


They lov'd to build on Steeples high, 
And bove the Clouds co ſoar, 
Controul'd by none, but 7----ks Mag. pye; 

Yee ſtill they're plagu'd with more. 


The Eglet of a Roman Breed 
They hop'd for long ago, 


Contivues all their Woe? 


By Robinocy acy cry they, 
Were rum'd and undone : 5 
The Black-birds did the Dad betray. 
And Bob will cheat the Sor. 


And now we're chous'd by T---y Prigs, 


Or rather wou'd the Saddle keep, 


[Ox alone ſhall not bear Rule, 


We'll Bait and Hunt the Trait'rous 7 ool, 


He hugs the Siſter O. - rp, 
ha tumbles her a Bed. 

Curſe on the Lecher's Gunarchy, 
And on his J. -h Sea Trade 


We Laſh'd and Damn d the Rebel 2 
Until we pull d' em down, 


Our Cauſe who dare not own? 


Since they ate got aſtride: 
We'll call the Chevalier o'er the deep, 
And force the Rogues to hide. 


And act the part of Noll ; 


To M-----rs great Hole. 


The .- gs mean time do Laugh and Sneer, 
As they choſe Feuds diſcover, 

And hope the Clouds ar laſt will clear, 
In Fayour of H. VE R. 


Then Zacks and Tories both ſhall.r run, 
To Rome or elſe St. Germain, 
1 in the Land we ſhan't have One 
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Of that baſe Ta — Wermine. 


